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"Lars?" 


| didn't Turn around. The rain pounded against the glass and | wished it would wash me away. "I thought 


everyone had gone." 
"You tried to chase us out, but | couldn't leave." 


Eyes blinking rapidly, | leaned my forehead against the window. | didn't need this. Not now. "Why not, Rob?" 


"Because--because | was watching you.” A pair of hands settled on my shoulders and started a slow massage. 
"Why?" | managed around the ache in my throat. 

"You're upset about something. And | just couldn't--| had to do something." A pause. "Wanna tell me about it?" 
"N--not really. Nothing you can do." 

"It's about Kirk and James, isn't it?" 

The words cut through me and | began to weep. 

"Oh, Lars." He turned me to face him. "I didn't know their relationship bothered you that much." 

"It--it doesn't" | couldn't look at him. "I just wish..." 


"You wish you could have what they have?" The gentle tone only caused the tears to fall faster. He cupped my 
cheeks and started to wipe the tears away with his thumbs. "What if | told you that you could?" 


My breath hitched as | considered his words. "Y--you mean..?" 
Rob leaned down and pressed a soft kiss to my lips. "Yeah. That's what | mean" 


The End 


